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You probably think a supermarket is just a place to buy food. But 


you'd be only half right. My name is Dex Dogtective, YS | Perhaps you 
recognize me from the Cinnamon Sleuth cereal box. Pethaps you've even 
heard the Cinnamon Sleuth slogan, “The secret’s inside.” 


GRANOLA 
OATMEAL 
CEREAL 


Well, when Mr, Leonard [¢t and his customers go home for the 


night, the real sceret is inside the supermarket. The secret is 


See that plane? It belongs to Daredevil Dan, i? In the 
Marketropolis, Dan n't just the world’s greatest stunt pilot 
flying squirrel on a chocolate bar wrapper, he's my best friend. T1run 
the U.S.D.A,, the United Supermarket Defense Association, and my job is 


to keep the Marketropolis: 


You see, not every Tke is as sweet as Sunshine Goodnes: 


In fact, some are as rotten as last month's lettuce. So, I have my hands 


full keeping the aisles safe for good Tkes like Francois Fromage 


and Polar Penguin. a 


ee 


But with help from Dan |g) and Sunshine a 1 it's 


4 good life. In fact, T’m on my way to a special dinner with Sunshine 


Goodness. I'm going to ask her to marry me, Daredevil Dan 


going to fly over Produce Park and skywrite the big question, 


Unfortunately, Daredevil oan dares the loop-de-loop, and. a5 
usual, he crashes! Sunshine A ra off to make sure 
Dan is okay. ’ 
“Tl be right back.” she calls swectly as she runs off, 
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n top of Sunshine f | disappearing, this creepy salesman, 


Me. clipboard gj shows up. Mr. Clipboards kecps pushing the 


supermarket’s manager, Mr. Leonard, || inte stocking Brand x | K | 


products. And, strangely, the customers are going nuts for Brand X, and 


a lot of my friends are erazy for that Lady X 73) tke of theirs! 


figure out anything anymore 


We celebrate our reunion by busting out of Lady X's evil trap. On out 

way out of the Brand x} | building, we stumble into the War Room. 
“well, rip my wrapper!” Dan says. | “Lady X 73) is building 

an army of those X-O-Byte A thing 


isn't just taking over our 

They want to wrap up the whole world in one giant 
ge. The only way to keep our names, logos, jingles, 
very lives, and those of Tkes everywhere is an all-out. 


FOODFIGHT! 


It’s us good Tkes against Brand X. xX Every able-bodied Ike 
gets involved to help stop Brand X-eyen little Polar venguin (BB and 
cranky old Kaptain Krispy. | 95 

y old Kapti PY Ke 


But this dog isn’t being discontinued to make room for Brand X. 
So send the signal for my sceret plan. Cheazel the Weasel starts an 


electrical storm as Lord Fushington makes lightning rods out of 
tin foil, While the rest of the Marketropol 


UF is sately protected by 
lightning rods, the electrical storm blasts the Brand x xX! buildings. 


>| 
1 tell Dan: “Tf you believe in yourself, you can do anything,” Daredevil Dan 
shouts, “Dare the day and... fly away!” He finally gets the loop- 


de-loop right and saves Sunshine 


So, I chase Mr. Clipboard na inte Maximilius Moose’s [IU 
i is 
dental floss trap. When he hits the floor, his head breaks open! As T 


suspected, Mr. Clipboard | gj is one of Lady X’s rohots. Her dream to 


rule the world’s supermarkets crumbles like a Brand X |} | cookie. And 
once again, the Marketropli is safe, and I have my Sunshine. ‘8 
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